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'You are confusing me, even more. Are you coming
from home, only now?'

'Yes, Sir;

'If so, how did you come here at 4 0' clock?'

'How could I have come here, Sir? I had dozed off at
home.'

If so, am I telling a lie? I had seen you with my own
eyes here at 4 P.M. and you had boarded the train and
gone on duty as a guard;

'Is it so?..;

'See this register. You only have signed in this.'

The guard, as soon as he saw the roster, fell at the
feet of the stationmaster, all of a sudden.

'What happened, please get up.'

And when he saw the guard getting up with tears
blinding his eyes, the stationmaster was really
astounded.

'Sir, please listen to me patiently. You are really a
blessed one.'

'How do you say that, please?'

'Sir, when I got up from my slumber, it was past 5 0'
clock. And when I rushed here in great perturbation, you
are telling me that I have signed the duty register and
proceeded on duty in the last train that has left the
station.    Although I have been chanting the
Raghavendra stotra and doing puja all these days, I have
not so far had the good fortune of seeing that great saint,